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Che Birthplace of the Hero. 


VirG. 








Sit mihi fas andita loqui 


What I have heard, permit me to relate. 


And pointing to the mouldering rains of an humble-Cot, 
Showed where the Hero first in childhood play’d. 


WorRpbsWORTH. 


The sun was dilating in the western sky, and just sinking behind 
the summit of the Netthern Mountain, as | alighted from my 
horse before the principal Inn of a small village in Berkley county, 
Virginia. °Twas one of our finest evenings in June, and every 
thing seemed to harmonize with the tranquillity of the season. 
The rosy light that diffused itself o’er the countenances of all I 
met, imparted a healthy and animated appearance to every one. 
The busaness of the day had ceased, and small groups of villagers 
had collected here and there, indulging their light mirth in peals 
of laughter, which, ever and anon, came across my ears, as I re- 
clined upon a seat before the Inn, enjoying to the fullest extent the 
scene before me. But, as twilight disappeared, one by one drop- 


ped off, until all was hushed, save the footsteps of some passing 
figure, and 


‘¢ The watch Dog’s voice that bay’ the whispering wind.” 


At length a small bell summoned me to supper, and here an as- 
sembly of happy faces graced the truly Virginian board. ‘The 
conversation at first consisted generally in the interchange of ci- 
Vilities, and some light and unimportant dialogues. It was broken 
into, however, by an elderly person on my right, saying “ You 
do not intend leaving us to-night, major 2” as he lifted a cup of strong 
delicious tea to his lips. ‘* Yes, | am obliged to retarn home this 
evening,” was the reply of a thin visaged gentleman who sat at 
the lower extremity of the table, but had now risen preparatory 
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to his departure. He discovered to me a tall spare figure, some- 
what bent with age, and bearing the marks of sixty-odd winters. 
*¢ | have to cross the mountain to morrow,” he continued—* ’Tis 
a dreary and lonesome road,” interrupted the Landlord, * and 
none of the safest; your horse though is safefooted?” ‘ Aye 
that he ts,” answered the man of sixty-odd, * bat 1 am old now, 
and both my strength and sight begin to fail me.’’ ** For which,” 
continued a silver locked home-spun clad farmer, ‘* you do not 
thank your old floating-hell, the prison ship.’ ‘ Not much,” 
said the old gentleman laughing; * yet it makes me wish for com- 
pany across the mountain to-morrow.” ‘ Do yoy cross by the 
Upper road?” Linquired. ‘* Yes, sir, unless | find company on 
the Lower,” was the reply. [I then informed him that I purposed 
continuing my journey the next day across the mountain, and we 
might therefore become tcllow travellers—to which he assented. 
And, feeling mutually gratified at the arrangement, it was stipulated 
that I should accompany him to his residence that evening. We 
mounted our horses, and, in the course of an hour, passed a small 
dilapidated Iog cuttage, on which the moon, now rising above the 
lofty pines, shone in all her splendour. The leaves rnstled, and 
a greater agitation in the thick brambles, than that produced by the 
light breeze of the evening, was evident. My companion and myself 
intuitively turned in the direction of the noise, when there rushed 
hy the ruins and across our road, a full grown buck in all bis na- 
tive grandeur, and in another moment he was lost in the dark for- 
est on our left, leaving no vestige of his existence, save the crack- 
ing of the branches that iinpeded his bounds. ‘* That fellow is an 
old acquaintance of mine,” observed my companion ; ‘1 have 
known him for eleven years, and he’s never two miles trom that 
tottering hut—Did you remark the building?’ answered in the 
affirmative, but turned my head in the direction he pointed, and 
took a survey of the whole scene. An aged oak spread tts branch- 
es over the mossy ruins, apparently sheltering them from the rude 
and eradicating storms. In the rear, and bursting from the thick 
foliated wood, the North Mountain seemed to lift its rugged fea- 
tures, and pierce the clouds that gathered in the Western sky. 
«¢ That must have been the residence of some of the first settlers 
‘© of this country 7’ | remarked. ‘* It was,” replied my companion, 
© and the ancestors of one you little imagine.” 
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‘In the year 1758, or 59, an indigent, but honest and industri- 
ous, family, consisting of a father, mother, son, and two daugh- 
ters, located themselves upon and cultivated the little farm which 
was then attached to that dwelling. It was their only means of sub- 
sistence, and, with proper economy and exertion, they not only 
provided themselves with the common necessaries of life, but laid 
up in store for the future. They were all sincerely beloved by 
their surrounding neighbours, and whoever visited their fire-side 
after the toils of the day, found it surrounded by the countenances 
of cheerfulness and contentment. One evening, in the spring of 
the year 1765, they had all assembled around the bright blaze of 
a large oak fire, when a gentle tap was heard at the door— 
“ Andy,’ said the patriarch of this little circle to bis son, a youth 
of the finest form and stature, just entering his twenty first year, 
‘* see who’s there.” He arose and, opening the door, admitted 
a smiling, rosy cheeked, interesting girl, apparently about eighteen 
years of age; sbe extended her hand as she crossed the floor, 
which was taken by the old matron, as she exclaimed, ‘* Ah! is it 
you, Susan, we're glad tosee you, be seated Sue.”? “1 thought you 
had forgotten us,” said the old man, ** and Andy there was fearful 
you were sick.”’  ** Stir the fire, Thomas,” said the matron to her 
husband, ‘* And let me see how my pretty Sue looks; why bless 
me, dear, you are as sweet as a fawn, and your skin’s as smooth as 
my changeable.” * Poor Kitty—I fear—will not find her’s so 
smooth when she gets well,’ said Susan. ‘ And is she ailing ?”’ 
inquired one of the little girls. ‘* She has the small pox, and I’m 
glad I was ’noc’lated betore we moved up here,” replied Susan. 
‘‘ T have not, nor have any of the family ever, been inoculated,” 
said the son. ‘* And I fear we will suffer if the complaint has got 
in the neighbourhood,” rejoined the father. ‘If it takes you,” 
continued Susan, ** | can nurse you, and will, for none of our fa- 
mily will have it.’’ 

The fact was, that dreadful malady had made its appearance 
in the country, and subsequently severely afflicted it: nor did this 
interesting family escape, but, on the contrary, suffered all the 
characteristic virulence of the disease. Their feverish checks 


were however often fanned, and their pillow smoothed, by such of 


their sympathising neighbours as were not similarly afflicted.— 


Susan, as she had promised, was their almost constant attendant, 
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performing all the offices of kindness with the most tender assiduity, 
until their recovery. ‘Their grateful hearts, and reitterated thanks, 
were to her more than ample compensation ; but other than feel- 
ings of gratitude had taken root in the bosom of the son, and he 
soon sought an opportumity to disclose the situation cf his heart, 
which, when he did, met with no affected surprise in her, but a 
candid acknowledgement of reciprocal feeling. ‘1 need not,” 
continued my companion, *‘ enumerate or describe to you the ma- 
ny scenes of love and courtship between them, but rest contented 
with informing you. that both sincerely and ardently loved, and 
were married. He took her to the bosom of his father’s tamily, 
where she daily discovered new traits of endearment, and was a 
large contributor to their happiness, until the year 1767, when the 
birth of her son, whom they called Andrew, was to them another 
source of felicity. About this time, however, the tide of emigra- 
tion was making to North-Carolina, a tract of country, now em- 
braced by that State and Tennessee, and in the course of eighteen 
months, or two years, subsequent te the birth of young Andrew, 
the hoary headed Thomas, with all his children, joined the throng.”’ 

‘© We have no authentic information as to the fate of Thomas and 
Andy (Andrew), but report reached us that they, and some of the 
temale part of the family, were massacred by a band of hostile 
Indians.” 

‘* Young Andrew lived—the name of this family was Jackson, and 
that ruined dwelling is the native habitation of General Andrew 
Jackson.’’ 


FROM MECLENBURG, ON THE kKO-HON-GO ROO-TA. 
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Che BackAwoodsman im Washington. 





——* Some people would give more to know how Ciesar ate and spent his even: 
mgs, than how he spoke in the Senate chamber, or fought in the field.” 





(CONTINUED FROM PAGE 34. ) 


Mr. Nonpescrirt: | informed you, sometime ago, of the good 
fortune I had in receiving an invitation to a dinner, and in my last 
you were apprised of my determination to be a guest. You will 
recollect that | was first ushered into the drawing room, and that 
‘‘then and there’? I made my respects to the gentlemen, and bow 
to the ladies. 

The party consisted of a few Senators, some eight or ten Mem- 
bers of Congress, two Governors, two or three Generals, a Com- 
modore, an Indian agent, and four or five plain citizens, be- 
sides the gentlemen and ladies of the family. The gentlemen 
were all clad in court dresses, as | soon learned to my mortification, 
inasmuch as my Bolivar trock, of which, by the by, I was not 
a little proud, formed no part of what it seems was the fashionable 
costume worn on such occasions, nothing but a body coat 
would do, and I was the only person who appeared in a different 
kind. I noticed, soon after entering the room, frequent odd 
squintings at my fashionable street coat, bat did not at first dream 
that it was a forbidden garment in the hall. I supposed that the 





sly looks directed towards me, and especially as the ladies seemed 
most concerned, were only an indulgence of the natural curiosity, 
which exists here to a considerable extent, in relation to the 
animal y’cleped a Back-Woodsman, and felt, while under this 
mistake, rather flattered than otherwise. 

The Banquet was announced to be ready, not by the ‘ firing 
of cannon, and ringing of bells,” bat by what a Kentuckian would cal! 
ad n’d splendid waiter. The hour was after candle lighting, 
and the impression, that it would turn out a supping affair, instead 
of a dinner, still occupied my mind ;—but no matter which, I was 
ready for either,—nay, even anxious to gratify an appetite which 
had not yet become fashionized to the Metropolitan hours of dining. 
The savoury smells issuing from the dining room were. inhaled 
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Hear reer 


with delightful antictpations—they rendered me quite restive, and 
yet 1 dreaded, and | could not tell why, to enter. It was going to 
be a trial to me, | knew so before hand, but still 1 had the 
temerity to determine upon the thing sans peur, and regardless of 
all consequences. You must admit, Mr. Nondescript, that it was 
a bold venture, in a fellow like me, who had never been ata 
repast of a superior grade, to that of a village fourth of July, a 
harvest home, or a country corn husking. It wag an affair 








**Small to others, but great to me,” 





in itself, and to all others who were present, a matter of no 
great moment, but of consequence to myself. I was sensible 
how much my future success in the fashionable world depended 
upon the manner in which I might acquit myself, and am confident 
that many a member, in making his maiden speech, rose in the splen- 
did representative hall, before the congregated talents of the nation, 
with less awe or apprehension than | experienced, as I sat down 
to so usual a festival as a dinner at the house of a rich citizen. 

I entered the room with * fear and trembling,” and saw nothing, 
sensibly, for some moments. The table groaned under dishes of 
roasts aud stews, and smoked like the furnace of a salt works. I 
found myself seated for some minutes before I was conscious of the 
nature of things about me ; the first object which I perceived dis- 
tinctly, perplexed me greatly, as it was immediately connected 
with the part I was to take in the festival. It was the plate which 
happened to fall to my lot—l looked around, all the rest were 
bedecked in the same manner ; it was covered with a large napkin, 
very artificially arranged iuto a little kind of nest, in which was 
deposited a roll or rusk. This | conjectured was placed there 
to be eaten, but my sagacity was completely at fault as respected 
What could 7 mean? Surely so much pains could 





the napkin. 
not have been taken in arranging these ingenious little nests for 
nothing! 

1 once read of a great dinner, at which a boy carried round a 
silver basket, and at the same time sang the praises of horse radish 
where the principal carver wore a long beard, had 
his legs covered with splatterdashes or leggings, and was dressed 
like a hunter, and where. on attempting to cirve a roasted hog, an 
opening was produced in its side, from which flew a covey of 





as a sauce ; 
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Thrushes. which bird catchers, ready for the occasion, caught 
and presented to the guests, and which in fact was conducted 
throughout with tricks and devices of the kind.———But this 
was in ancient times, and it is even not asettled question whether 
the whole affair was not intended to ridicule the silly fashions then 
prevalent. 
attempt at any thing of this kind; still, however, | was unable to 
decide what to do with the one before me;—I looked, I have no 
doubt, sheepishly, first to the right, and then to the left, until I 





Surely, thought I, the napkin nests cannot be an 


was satistied as to the propriety of doing so, when | whipped mine 
down upon my lap—I did this with something of an air, the effect 
of which was, however, in some measure destroyed, by the upset- 
ting of two or three wine glasses which were placed near my plate. 

Thus, Mr. Nouwdescript, | was acquiring confidence, as I pro- 
gressed another step, but was again at fault so soon as I had cleared 
my plate.————My craving appetite began seriously to demand 
something, but I was at a loss how to have my plate supplied.— 
The room swarmed with attentive servants, and the table was filled 
with dishes of meats, soups, and sauces—they all looked enticing— 
all seemed savoury; but they presented themselves 


———‘* In such questionable shapes,” 


that, confound me, if [ knew what to ask for. 1 looked round 
the vast congregation of meats and vegetables. All, save one or 
two articles, were utter strangers to me. I recognized a couple of 
old acquaintances in my hurried reconnotsance of the table, viz: 
bacon and cabbage, and as a servant, that moment, inquired what I 
would be helped to,—it was very natural to name them. The fellow 
helped me sparingly, at least I thought so, and I was just about te 
demand a new supply, when | was accosted by the gentleman on 
the right, ** pray sir let me help you to some of the Perigord pie?”’ 
“‘ will you have an Omelette?” asked the gentleman on the left,— 
‘‘some of the Fricasee ?” inquired another,—‘*a Canvass Back 
Duck ?”’ asked the lady of the hospitable entertainer. These re- 
quests were simultaneous, and confounding good luck—not pre- 
sence of mind, for my senses were completely scattered—led me 
to accept the offer of the lady I'll swear, Mr. Nondescript, she 
sent me a whole duck !“ What was | to do with it, | blushed, | am 
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sure | did, for my face was as hot as a lime kiln ;—I blushed pro- 
fusely. ‘* Will you have some dressing?’ asked one of the ser- 
vants, ‘* some jelly ?”’—** some mustard ?’*—* carach sauce 2?” 
‘*what shall I give you sir?” | took some jelly to get rid of the 
fellow.—cut a few slices off the duck, and was about to enjoy it, 
when | was solicited by another servant to have my plate chang- 
ed ;—I acquiesceé unwittingly, and the duck was borne out of 
my sight before | had had an opportunity of tasting it. A clean 
plate was returned in an instant, and hunger having, in some mea- 
sure, **made me bold,” | seized upon a dish near me and helped 
myself plentifully ; it was something after the fashion of a back 
country chicken pye,” and suited my taste admirably, —I was sure 
{ would now make amends for my former delays and disappoint- 
ments, but it seemed as if ill luck was to befall me continually— 
ap invitation by a gentleman near me, to take a glass of wine with 
him, and the necessary formalities connected with this ceremony, 
(I had to learn them all,) took my attention for a minute from my 
plate, and when I was about to resume my knife and fork, it was 
gone! ——It had been exchanged for a clean plate, and I bad all 
the trouble to go uver again of supplying it—I cast about in search 
of some favourite dish, but most of the substantials had been re- 
moved, and fish were next presented, while at the same time a 
peculiar kind of four pronged silver fork was placed before each 
guest;—a servant was at my elbow, and | suffered him to help me ; 
but as | was in some doubt as to the true use of the four pronged 
furk, I waited until I perceived them used generally by the guests. 

You may smile, or be serious, as you please, Mr. Nondescript, 
but I'll be switch’d if it’s a very easy matter to eat with a four 
pronged fork. I pride myself considerably upon the facility and 
aptency with which I take up new habits, or acquire the use of 
a new implement ;—I could not however get along with the four 
pronged fork. The very first attempt to ase it, proved so totally 
unsuccessful that | determined to lay it aside. My first essay to 
secure a mouthful of the fish proved abortive, the prongs of the 
confounded fork were not intended to be used in the usual way, 
ani as | was elevating it towards my face, off it slipped,—(it was 
well oil’d recollect with drawn butter,)—and secured a lodgement 
in my coat sleeve. No one, | supposed, observed the mishap, 
and I accordingly lowered my arg, so as to drop it upon the floor. 


mays 
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I was mistaken, a wary servant, as | discovered, first by his titter- 
ing, and afterwards by his removal of the lost mouthful, saw the 
whole affair. 1 did not attempt to partake any further of the fish, 
until | perceived an old gentleman exchange his four prong for a 
common fork, and following his example I did very well ; but, in 
order to keep in time with the rest of the party, was compelled 
again to change my plate. This was very provoking, I had thus 
far only obtained a few mouthsfull of substantial food, and most 
of the courses had gone by. 1 beganto regret my folly, in omitting 
to take a cut before | left my boarding house, as 1 was now serious- 
ly apprehensive I should not have an opportunity, what ever I 
might see of the customs of the time, of satisfying the strong 
cravings of my appetite. ‘* Will you be so good sir as to help me 
to some of the macaroni ?” My blood thrilled through my whole 
system as I was asked to do this little matter. Macaroni! macaro- 
pi !—what, thought I, can it be? as I glanced crazily around the 
table ; | supposed from the demand being made of me, that the 
macaroni was near me, and so dashed fearlessly into the first dish 
which came under my notice. My hair stood an end as I per- 
ceived that I had made a mistake—* by mine honour,” Mr. Non- 
descript, | gave him noodles !—the very identical slips of dough 
y cleped lung syne, noodles. Yes, they were noodles, nothing more 
nor less than simple noodles. The gentleman partook of them as 
if all had been right, and verily so it was; I ascertained, by a re- 
quest from another quarter, that, after all my disorder and mortifi- 
cation, | was right ; and, | mention it for the benefit of those who 
are seeking after knowledge in fashionable affairs—that noodles 
are now pupularly denominated macaroni! ! 

This, Mr. Nondescript, may serve to give you a faint idea of 
what | shall denominate the first section of the Banquet!—I must 
reserve for another time tbe continuance of this important rela- 
tion, as I cannot now detail the various after courses which were 
brought up in regular succession, describe the manner in which 
the banquet progressed, tell you of the flavour and taste of some 
of the new fashioned cookeries, “ if taste it might be called, that 
taste had none,” or let you know any thing about the wineing 
down or winding up of the affair. By the way, before the wine 
circulated too freely, 1 heard various wise reflections, gravely ad 
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vanced by some of the graver guests, all of which I have recol- 
lected and must tell you, but 


** Fancies so grave, though I’ve scores to supply me, 
I'd better keep back for a poem [ve by nie,’? — 


Don’t be frightened, Mr. Nondescript, it will soon be corn plant- 
ing time, I had forgotton it,—so | shall be compelled to leave your 
City ere long, and you will then most likely have done with your 
troublesome, but very humble servant, 


J. OUISCONSIN. 








M Aketch of a Dember of Congress. 


(To THE EDITOR.) 





Mr. Nonpescript: I see you have commenced giving some 
political sketches. [ don’t know whether you admit into your pages 
the pieces of anonymous writers on such subjects, but if you do, 
you are welcome to the sketch I now give you of a Member of the 
House of Representatives, who resides in the same village with 
myself in a Western State. 

M is the descendant of a respectable English family, 
who setiled in our state some thirty years ago, and have ever since 
lived in credit and respectability on the lands where they first 
fixed themselves. The subject of this little sketch received the 
best education which our situation and the circumstances of his 
family would allow. But he had a strong mind an! a conception 
of great vivacity and acuteness. Difficulties which would have 
been insurmountable to those of meaner capacity, he conquered 
with prodigious celerity, and astonished all by the acuteness and 
correctness of his judgment, and the extent to which he succeeded 
in ranging the realm of knowledge. Still he wanted—what he still 
wants—the finish which only a regular education,and association with 
selected circles of society, can give. His opulence of intellect, 
was the richness of the diamond in the mine, which has never 
passed through the hands of the lapidary. Yet it glittered and 
attracted in its native soil ; it had yet to be transferred to a different 
ephere ; and to be put in competition with gems which had been 
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purified from their native crust, and moulded aad fashioned into 
more perfect beauty. 
At an early age M 





was put into the office of a lawyer 
in one of our large towns in the West. Here he succeeded in 
emancipating himself partially from his native crust. He re- 
mained in this office, and received a legal éducation—too much 
confined perhaps to a knowledge of our focal practice—which quali- 
fied him at a proper age to commence his professional career. His 
success in several causes which were entrusted to him, speedily 
attracted the attention of his fellow citizens, practice increased, 
his fame spread, he gradually became popular, then wealthy, and 
was then sent to the state legislature, where he figured away like a 
statesman, made his maiden speech, which was more remarkable 
for quaint expression, scripture quotation, a vein of sincerity which 
ran through it, and some little relevance to the subject, then for 
purity of style or elevation of thought, and after carrying one or 
two popular measures by his perseverance, and killing about half 
a dozeu unpopular ones by his rough ridicule, he gained his elec- 
tion to Congress. 

Here he is now, Mr. Nondescript, the same quaint, fearless, 
dare-devil, half-horse, balf-alligator, fellow that 1 always knew 
him to be. I had sad doubts of him when I first saw him lift his 
hard featured, ruddy phiz in your spleadid Hall of Representa- 
tives. When I found that he was placed among men, some of 
whose speeches are valued for their weight, and others for their 
measure, | had my misgivings, | would not have matched him to 
speak by the yard, nor to talk against time. J} thought our western 
star had passed his perihelion, and had got to his aphelion with a 
vengeance. But when the pestilence is abroad, Mr Editor, how 
can we determine who will escape it: the cacoethes loguendi which 
infected all the House, as soon as the constitutional question was 
brought forward, soon seized my friend M——. Judge of my aston- 
ishment, on going into the gallery some week or ten days ago, Mr. 
Editor, and seeing M—— rise in his seat with all the fearlessness 
of a hungry wolf standing over adead sheep, and commencing a 
speech. Isat for a few minutes very contentedly ; it was the 
same quaint, pious, prophane, irrelevant, desultory, wandering 
character of oratory which he had often exhibited in the state le- 
gislature, but there it seldom exceeded ten minutee. I was called 
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out, after listening thrice ten minutes, and when I returned after 
walking to the War Office, and transacting business—-which might 
perhaps be two good hours by the sun—there was my western friend 
in the same position, as fresh, as talkative, as quaint and seemingly 
as interminable as when he first began. 

Depend on it, Mr. Nondescript, if he improves at this rate, we 
will elect him again. Yours, 


March 28. Wi. From tHE Woops. 








Un événement facheuz. 


At the President’s levee on Wednesday evening last, as a waiter was pas- 
stng with refreshments through one of the anti-rooms, he was darted upon by 
a famished animal of the biped species. It is supposed, allured by the smel! 
of viands, he found his way into the mansion in the dusk of the evening. 
The servant, by great exertions, succeeded in escaping unhurt, but not until 
the monster bore away in his talons a part of the ‘* bon-bons,”? as a trophy of 
his victory. 





TO A LADY 
In the Gallery of the House of Representatives. 





] saw a saucy sunbeam shine 
Round those transcendent orbs of thine— 
I saw the passing radiance throw 
New whiteness on thy brow of snow— 
Thine eye but lent the beam new light; 
Thy brow but made the ray more bright : 
Foil’d in each vain attempt it made, 
It frown’d, and shrunk again to shade. 
March 28th. Cc. 
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Dick (o Bos in our next, 











